0 7 he 7 rageJy of O thello 

Raife all my kindred, are theymarried thinke you ? 

Rod. Truely I thinke they are. 

Bra. O heauen,how got (he out?0 treafonoftheblood; 
Fathers from hence, trull not your Daughters mindes 
By what you fee them ail, is there notcharmes, 

By which the property of youth and manhood 
May be abus’d? haue you notread Roderioo, 

Of fome fuch thing. 

Rod. I haue fir. 

Bra. Call vp my brother : O that you had had her, 
Some one way,fome another ; doe yon know 
Where we may apprehend her, and the Moore ? 

Rod. I thinke I can difeouer him.if you pleafe 
To get good guard, and goe along with me. 

Bra. Pray leade me on,at euery houfe lie call, 

1 may command at moll : get weapons ho. 

And raife fome fpeciall Officers of night : 

On good Roderigo,\\t deferue your paynes. Exeunt. 

Enter Othello, Iago,W attendants with Torches. 

Ia. Tho in the trade ofwarre,Ihaue flaine men, 

Y et doe I hold it very fluft of Confcience. 

To doe no contriu’d murrher; I lacke iniquity 
Sometimes to doeme feruice : nine or ten times, 

I had thought to haue ierk’d him here, 

Vnderthe ribbes. 

Oth. Tis better as it is. 
lag. Nay, but he prated, 

And fpoke fuch fcuruy,and prouoking tearmes 
Againfl your Honor, that with the little godlinelfe I haue, 
I did full hard forbeare him : but I pray fir. 

Are you fall married ? For be fure of this, 

That the Magnifico is muchbeloued, 

And hath in his effe<5t,a voyce potentiall,' 

As double as the Dukes, he will diuorceyou, 

Or put vponyou what rellraint, and greeuance, 

That law with all his might to inforcc it on. 


Weele 


the Moore ofV enice. 

Weele giue him cable, 

Oth. Let him doe his fpite, . 

Mv feruiccs which I haue done the Seignione, 

Shall out tongue his complaints, tis yet to know. 

That boafting is an honour, 

I ffiallprovulgate,! fetch my life and being, 

From menof royall height, and my dememts, 

May fpeake vnbonnited to as proud a fortune 
As this that I haue reach’d ; for know Iago, 

But that I loue the gentle Defdemona, 

I would not, my vnhoufed free condition. 

Put into circumfcription and confine 

For the feas worth, _ Enter Caffio with lights , Officers y 

But looke what lights come yonder . and torches. 

la. Thefe are the raifed Father and his friends, 

You were befl goe in : 

Oth. Not I, I mull be found, 

My parts, my Title, and my perfedlfoule, 

Shall manifeft me rightly : it is they. 

Ia. By Ianus I thinke no. 

Oth. Theferuants ofthe Duke, and my Leiutenant, 

The goodneffe of the night vponyour friends, 
Whatisthenewes. 

Caf. The Duke does greeteyou Generali, 

And he requires yourhall,poft hall appearance, 
Euenontheinllant. 

Oth. What's the matter thinke you : 

Caf. Something from Cipres, as 1 may diuine, 

It is a buunelfe of fome heate, theGalleyes 
Haue fent a dozen frequent meflengers 
This very night, at one anothets heeles : 

And many of the Confuls rais’d, and met 

Are at the Dukes already; you haue bin hotly cald for, 

W hen being not at your lodging to be found, 

The Senate fent aboue three leuerall quefls 
loL’archyouout. 

Otht Tis well l am found by you, 
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